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tallow-chandlers, obliged some Houses at Charing Cross to
put out some lights, and broke some windows, but dispersed
of themselves in a quarter of an hour. These follies, how-
ever, exasperate ; and both sides, I fear, grow too angry not
to be glad to be enraged at any trifle: the chiefs of both
not considering that, like other projectors, the first inventors
of mischief never reap the profit. Laud, Strafford, Hampden,
Pym, all perished before their manufactures were crowned
with success. Cromwell and Clarendon, who came into
their shops, got all the business.

Our weather is as perverse as the rest of the season. We
have had a hard frost above this fortnight, which they
say has killed all the peas and beans; but so they say
every year, and of the fruit too. I suppose, if so much was
not destroyed, we should be devoured by peas, beans, and
apricots.

Lord Beauchamp has desired I would trouble you with
a commission; it is to send him about six dozen of wine of
Aleatico, and four dozen of the white Yerdea. I knew you
would undertake it with pleasure; you must draw upon me
for the money, and I will pay your brother.

You know I have always some favourite, some successor
of Patapan *. The present is a tanned black spaniel, called
Eosette. She saved my life last Saturday night, so I am
sure you will love her too. I was undressing for bed. She
barked and was so restless that there was no quieting her.
I fancied there was somebody under the bed, but there was
not. As she looked at the chimney, which roared much,
I thought it was the wind, yet wondered, as she had heard
it so often. At last, not being able to quiet her, I looked to
see what she barked at, and perceived sparks of fire falling
from the chimney, and on searching farther perceived it in
flames. It had not gone far, and we easily extinguished it.

LETTER 1297__l A favourite dog Mr. Walpole brought from Borne.  Walpole.phews.   Wor-
